Terrorism 

/Hey, Baby! This is a horse we can fuckin’ ride! 
//And it could be true, the danger. Real. 
/Whatever. 

//No, I mean it. 


/I know. And that’s the beauty part! Bullshit? Truth? Win-win. 
John Q gets the livin’shit scared outa him either way. 


//Something could still whack us. 


/Nah. Fuckin’ heaven on earth! 


